

Pm . W hat faift thou, unite quickly? how doeth t 
band? I louc lum well, he is an honcilman. 

He/r.Goodmy Lcrd,heareme, . • 

*- Falf. Prethec let her alone, and lilt to me. 

?r«, VV hat faift chon, I acke ? 

F alf, The other night,/ fell afleepe here, behind the Arris, 
and had my pocket ptekt. this houfc is turn'd baudy houfe,dicy 
pickc pockets. 

Pm. What didft thou Iofe, lackc ? 

F<»4 W lit tho u beleeue m e, Hal? three orfourc bonds offor* 
tie pound a piece, and a fealc ring of my grandfathers. 

?m. A trifle, fome eight penie matter. 

H oft. So I told him,my Lord, arid/ faid, /heard your grace fay 
fo:& my lord, he fpeakesmoft vilely ofyou,lrkeafoule mouth'd 
*nan,as heis,and laid lie would cudgel you. 

Pm, Wiiat he did not ? / _ - 

Hf/^here’s neither faith, trudi.nor womanhood in roe elfc, 
Tca/f. There’s no more faith in thee, tlicn aflued prune, nor 
no more true th in tiice, then in a drawen foxe,and for woman* 
hood, maid mario may be the deputies wife of the ward, to thee* 
Go, you thing.go. 

Hoft, Say,what thing, what tiling * 

palf.W hat thing? why a thing tothanke God on» 

Ti of Jam nothing to tliankc God on, 7 would thou flioulc ft 

know it,T am an honelt mans wife, and letting thy knighthood 
ftlide,thou art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fat. Setting thy womanhood afidc,thouartabcaft to iayo* 
therwife. 

Hof Say,whatbeaft,thoiiknaue thou ? 

Falf. What beafl? why, an Otter. 

Prince, An Otter, fir lohn’vvhy an Otter ? 

Falf Why? fhee s neither fifh nor fleflr, a man knowes not 


where to Iiaue her. 

Hof, Thou art an yniuft man, in faying fo,thouor anywan 
knowes where to haucme,thou knaue thou, , 

?rrn. Thou fay ft frue,Hoite{l'e , and hce flaundersthee 5110 

" Hoj, So he doctli you, my Lord,and fayd this other dayj You 
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of Henry the fourth. 

Mm a tliouf and pound . 

* Sirra,do I owe you a thoufand pound ? 

thoufand pound, Hal ? a million : thy louc is worth a 

million :thouovv eft me thy loue. 

jfr/.Nay, my Lord, he caldyou Iacke,and faidc hce woulde 

cudgel you. 

Falf. DidI,BardoI? 

Bar, Indeed, fir Iohn,you fayd fo. 

Falf Yea, ifliefaid my ring was copper. 

Fxt.liij t’is copper: dareft thou be as good as thy word now? 

Why, Hal ? Thou knovveft as thou art but man I dare, 
butasthouattprince^Xfearecheeas /fearc the roaring of the 
Lyonswhelpe, 

Pm, And why not as the Lyon ? 

Fal, The king himfelfe is to be feared as the Lion: doeft thou 
thinkeilefearet!iee,asJfearc thy fadier? nay, and /doe, /pray 
God my girdle breake, 

Prin, 0,ific flieuld, Iiowe wouldc thy guts fall about thy 
knees? but firra, there’s noroome for faith,trueth, nor honeftie, 
in this boforne oficliiiie. lt is all fil’d vp with guttes, and midrifFe® 
Charge anhoneft woman with picking thy pocket? why , thou 
horefon impudent iipboftrafcall, if there were any thing in thy 
pocket,but tauerne reckonings,memorandums of baudy holl- 
ies, and one poore peniworth of Sugar-candle to make thec 
long winded : if thy pocket were inricht with any other iniuries 
butthefe,/ am a villamejand yet you will ftand to it, you wil not 
pocke t vp wrong: art thou not alhamed ? 

Yd. Doeft thou he are, Hal? thou knoweft in the ftatc ofinno- 
cencie Adam fell,& what lhould poore Iacke Falftalfedo in the 
dayes of villanie-thou feeft / haue more flelh then ancther man, 
&therfore more frailty. You confefle the you pickt my pocket® 
Itappearcsfu bythcftorie, 

Yd, H oftefle,/ forgiue thee,goe make ready breakfaft ,Jouc 
thy husband, looketo t’ny feruantes, clierilh thy gliefts , thou 
mc traftable to any honeil reafon; thou feeft /am pa- 
fined ndl; nay, prethce be gone. Exit Hoflefse , 

Now, Hal, to die newes at court for die robbery ,lad?ho\v is diat 
*nfweredi 

prfc* 
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